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You can crowd a lot of adventure into a lifetime.' But just suppose you had MANY spans of years 
' at your disposal — with, all history as a background f ot Its a staggering 

thought — yet here it is, brought into thrilling reality in-~ 









•SOMEBODY ELSE SPOKE UP '- 


■:-■■■ SWEETHEART- A 


S\ DON'T DENY THAT SOMETHING'S > 
WFCNG WITH HIM, DISTURBING HIM- 
BUT IF YOU COULD FIND OUT WHAT IT 
WAS, HE MIGHT BECOME COMPLETELY 
NORMALAGAIN.' HELP HiM —ANP > 
THE PEOPLE WHO LOVE HIM- < 
BY NOT COMMITTING HlwyfiT/*^ 


XuNeEASONABLEIN ) 
) THAT REQUEST.' J 

h MINP HAVING S. 

Y ANOTHEE LOOK AT ) 
(HIM, GENTLEMEN?/ 
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MT NO BLOOD BETW 

ERE MBST BE SOME 
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SOMSSftS NAO CHOSEN FOR 
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Amazing new medicated lotion developed 

by a doctor works wonders by clearing up 

skin blemishes in one week or lessl 



D° 



ed, shy' or ashamed. If 
external cause of pimpl* 
leople, try this wonderfully effective r 



lotion thi 

up his own teen ager's complexion after other methi 
failed. It has produced astonishing results for many thou: 
of others. It is GUARANTEED to help you or it won" 



Doesn't Show On Your Face 



i-colored lotion (NOT a greasy salve or 
; quickly absorbed by the skin and gets 
ores where its healing and antiseptic ingre- 
ork. After you have applied it, there is no 



base for girls and a refreshing 




Works in SIX Out of SEVEN Cases! 



' An. analysis of RESULTS taken from actual case hist 
proves that Keraplex is successful in clearing up six of e 
seven cases of externally caused blackheads, pimples 
other common blemishes. It is also very effective in the t 
ment of eczema. It tones up the complexion generally, g 
it a healthy, radiant glow. 

Try This New Method 
Without Risking A Penny! 

Keraplex. is GUARANTEED to clear up your skin tioi 
or there will be NO COST to you whatsoever. If yours 
pens to be the ONE extra -stubborn case out of seven w 
Keraplex cannot help in one short week, it will cost 
nothing to have tried it. Keraples is sc-nl to you with 
simple, positive GUARANTEE! 
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"I'm tired of hearing how much I re- 
semble my ancestor," said Edwin W. Bl 
ings. Actually, it was small wonder 
people kept calling this to h 
because the resemblance was 
When Edwin° stood next to the 
the original Edwin Blandings, il 
they were identical twins; each with th 
firm chin, chiseled features and dark 
. And this was indeed s 



triangular birthmark on his left cheek. And 
the lobe of his right ear— it was definitely 



the portrait uf 



ing eyes. And this was indeed strange, since 
the first Edwin had lived back in the 16th 
century. Even so. the matter went far beyond 
any superficial resemblance. According tu 
historical reports, it had been deduced that 
both men had the same quick temper, the 
same deep, booming voice. What an example 
■'. of heredity! But Ed Blandings. 1955 version. 
was tired of hearing about it. "So what!" 

A superficial resemblance, but it doesn't go 
any further! Why actually, if there were 
any way of finding out, you'd discover that 
we were as different as day and night!" 

It got to be an obsession with him, this 
subject of finding physical differences be- 
tween himself and his ancestor. Finally, he 
hit upon two which he felt proved his point. 
The first was a birthmark on his left cheek 
which resembled a triangle. The second was 
the elongated lobe of his right ear. "Just 
look at his portrait." he'd cry in triumph. 
"You don't see him having those points, do 
you? 1 ' A few people pointed out that the 
portrait being old and discolored prevented 
anyone from' diehn.°u<!>hing whether or not 
this was the case. So Ed called in a painting 
restorer and told him to work; on the por- 
trait. Before he did so v the man studied it 
carefully, and came up with the report that 
there'd originally been someone else in the 
painting, in addition to old Edwin himself. 
"I chipped off a bit of paint, and it looks 
like a woman" he stated. "Probably, the old 
boy's wife! If you want, 1 can bring her 
back into the- picture!" 

"No," said Ed, firmly. "All I want you 
to do is clean up that man's head, so. we 
can see the face and cars more plainly!" 
This the restorer did, much to Ed's sorrow. 
For beneath the film of age which had 
obscured old Edwin's visage, certain details 
became at once apparent. For instance, a - 



If Ed had been put out before, you can 
imagine how he was now. He was beside 
himself, fit to be. tied. He tried to make 
little of it. saving that heredity goes just so 
far, and no farther! And finally, he came 
up with thematter of persona! taste. All his 
life, he'd been looking for one particular 
type of girl, and now, at last, he had found 
her. Evel>n y/a< short, slight, with a cloud 
of dark, curling hair over .satanically arched 
brows and luminous . eyes. Ed had always 
liked little girls., particularly if they were 
slim. He'd never liked blondes, but had al- 
ways gone in for curly-haired brunettes. He 
had a secret passion for really luminous 
eyes. Lastly, there was one thing he'd never 
told anyone— how satanically arched brows 
hit him where he lived! And to find the 
sum: of all his wants tied up in one package 
—why, it was miraculous! There was rio 
doubt about it, his tastes were individual, 
different! "That's one way in which I'm 
different from my ancestor," he growled. 
"Not much chance of him ever having gone 
for a girl like Evelyn— there never was one, 
anyway!" 

It was all very well to say that, people 
told him — but there was no way of proving 
"it! But suddenly, Ed remembered what that 
portrait restorer had told him— about there 
being a painted-over woman in the portrait, 
no doubt his wife. All right— heM show 
these doubters, once and for all! He called 
the restorer in, and the man got to work 
immediately. When he brought back the 
wrapped-up portrait, Ed was throwing an 
engagement party. It couldn't have come 
at a belter time, he figured — now he'd prove 
that heredity can go just so far! "Here she 
is, folks!" he cried, as he tore off the wrap- 
pings. "Step up and see old great-great-great- 
great -great-grandmother !" 

There was a gasp. For standing next to 
old Edwin of the portrait was his wife— short, 
slight; with a cloud of dark, curling hair 
over satanically arched brows and luminous 
eyes. Just how far does heredity go? We hope 
you know the answer— for young Ed cei- 
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7.18 WORTH of STAMPS 



GUARANTEED CATALOG VALUE 
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for 
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Greetings, you friends of "Adventures Into 
The Unknown!" You may not know it, but 
we're certainly going to have us a time at 
this, our regular monthly meeting! It's going 
to be a different type of session this month. 
You see, we're not going to set the subject 
for discussion at all. Instead, we editors are 
going to step aside, and make this a real 
readers' meeting, all the way down the line! 
We've been, wanting to do this for a long 
time, and now a priceless opportunity has 
afforded itself, in the shape of two letters 
ntly. 



from readers which we received 
These letters were 



the Edilo 



in response 


to ou 


request to 


hear 


from y 


fans as to 


your likes 


nd di 


likes 


as' Tar 


Adventure 


Into 


Th, 


U„k 




is cc 


cerned. As 


we've 


ofte 


i told 




we wa 


to make th 


s you 


magazine. 


All r 


ght. he 


are two diametri 


ally 


opposed lett 


•rs. Re 


them over- 


-we'll 


bet 


you'll 


find 


them 


interesting 


as we 


did! 









"Dear Editor:— 

YGU've asked for opinions on the 
new type of stories now being carried 
in 'Adventures Into The Unknown.' 
Okay— I'm only one guy. but there 
must be a lot like me, so I'm going 
to sound oSf, I'm for your stories, and 
behind them lofl percent. What did we 
have in the o!d days in comics maga- 
zines? Stories about werewolves, zom- 
bies and vampires, over and over 
again. The same old stuff, with never 
a new idea, repeated till it drove you 
nuts! What readers with a brain in 
their heads wanted were fresh, original 
stories that really packed a punch, 
that showed imagination. Which is why 
I'm happy about the yarns you're 
carrying! Keep them coming that way 
—they really entertain! Man, they're 
what I've been waiting for! 
—Conrad Haas, 
W. Les Angeles, C*!. w 



"Dear Editor:— 




I've been reading 'Adve 


nturea Into 


The Unknown' for a long 


time. How 


come you've dropped ghos 


stuff-and 


stories of zombies and i 


werewolves? 


Now you go in for what 


my friends 


and I call 'angle stories.* 


They may 


be all right in their way 


but how's 


about bringing back some 


of the old 


favorites once in a while 




1 — Herman Ko 


nbluth. 


Philadelphia, 


Pa." 



Well— there you have it, readers! Tsou 
couldn't have two more opposite ways of 
thinking, could you? First, let us tell you a 
few things. We dropped the "creepy'' type 
of story partly because of a small propor- 
tion of publishers who had gone in for out- 
right horror to such an extent that it was 
lending a black eye to even the more con- 
servative magazines. In addition, such fare 
was becoming stale through constant repeti- 
tion of the same theme. We fell that we 
owed our readers far more than this. We 
owed them a magazine which was fresh, vital, 
interesting — and that's why we switched to 
the type of stories you'll find here. Read 
them over carefully. Obviously, they require 
far more in the way of thought, challenge 
and originality than these others we've dis- 
cussed! They're just better — all the wav 
through! 

And now, having gotten this off our chests 
— it can be told! For your information, letters , 
in favor of our new type of story outnumber 
those opposed by seventeen to one! 

And now — we want to hear from you! 
Address your letters to The Editor, "Adven- 
tures Into The Unknown," 45 West 45th 
Street, New York 36, N. Y. We'd like to 
know which of our stories you like best — 
and why! If space permits, we'll print your 
letter. So long for now, and remember — 
vutre. vjaiting %t> hear from you! 






When the switch ms- pulls? m m first atomic boms in hevada, no man could se sure of extern 

WHAT WOOL? HAPPEN! IN SCIENCE, THERE IS ALWAYS THE UNKNOWN FACTORAND THEORY CAN NEVER TAKE THE 
PLACE OF ACTUAL TESTINGISO IT WAS THAT NOT EVEN MARTIN CHESTERTON COULD KNOW WHAT WOULD 



HAPPEN WHEN HE ACTIVATED- 




&NP in PROFESSOR CHESTER* 
TON'S LAB, THE RO&Of PEERED 
BLIAIPLY FO#WAZP,A0TIVA7EP, 
BUT RECEtl/INS NQ IMPULSES 
ITS UN- 
KNOWING 
5TBR- 




NltfPAVN WE HBART FUHC HEAOQMZtERZ-?) 



•A MILLION DOLLARS 
IN CMH--FOCTHB fUW. 
ANP IT CAME ON THE STATIONERY 

of PKOFeesen martm 

CHESTEgTO/Hyim DO 

VUMAKEOFW 





ROBOT' 




Ton FEAR THAT THE POLICE WOULD THINK him map, martin pip 
HOT TELL THE TRUTH 'BUT THE MOMENT THE1 HAP GONE , HE TOLP 
HIS FRIENP EVERYTHING ■ ■ ■ 

PONT YOU SEE? I MUST HAVE ACTIVATED ' 
THAT ROBOT WHEN I FAINTED! 5INCE THEN. 
WHENEVER I'VE EXPRESSED A W15H, 
THE ROBOT HAS CARRIED 




N0,NOT IMP055IBLE1ANP THE PANGER IS THE > 
INAYTHE ROBOT OPERATES: I NEVER 5AIP 
ANYTHING ABOUT JOBBING A BANK TO HELP/ 
THE HEART GROUP'.ANP I CERTAINLY PIPN'T ( 
MEAN TO PREVENT FERGUSON FROM 
SPEAKING ! I'VE GOT TO DESTROY THAT 
ROBOT •■ Sf«W£ IT BECOMES 
COMPLETELY INDEPENDENT' 



It was a transatlantic phone call, 
coming from his own lab in nsw york! 
the voice was strangely metallic- 




6SCAR, WHAT AM 1 GOING TO PO? 
IT KNOWS AW THOUGHTS— BUT I 
PON'T KNOW /TS.'EVERYTHING I 
WISH— IT DOES! A MAN CAN'T 
PREVENT HIMSELF FROMTWOTK- 
ING CERTAIN THING5-WHATIF 
I SHdULPSUPP ENLY PE5IRE 
SOMETHING LIKE THE CROWN 
JEWELS OP ENGLAND ■" 




A1ANY PEOPLE WILL BE HURT! 
IT'S TEMPERED STEEL-* 
IMPERVIOUS TO GUNFIRE ! 
THERE'PBE CASUALTIES! 
HELPME, 
OSCAR'. ^SKl/- 1 I W6H 
I OOULP- 
BUTI 

CAN'T!) 




poz moms maztin thQuuci fkmww , ■/ men solution/ 

NOT PAglHS TO ALLOW A SMSIE WISH TO TAKE ROOT IN HIS , 
lAltiP! SUDCEHL1- 




Hem MUSIttGMXOgOTTHKW ITSELF^ I 7ke ROBOT MS MOB OP IRON. ' 
0«ae THE PMAm INTO TUB HATEg- M gUT ITS HOILOH CENTEX GAVE SOF-' 
\ FI5IEH 





%T THAT HONIEHlBAOf. IN WIS, 

mam hap place? a call to tub 
mm ilvk civil emKEnaei 

AUTHOHIT/- ■ _^ 



i-4,. -.,■'■' ff| 



VOU 5M A K»OT 15 IN WW lOKK 
HARBOR ? NO, DON'T SEUP N 
GUNB0AT5 TO SHOOT IT OUT OF THE 
WATEElI'VE SOTEITOTHINS 
UNPER CONTROL FROM H 
TKUSTMB! 





the thing is far enough 1st ^ 
sea now, miles anp miles i 
off the coast probably, \ 
5wimming t0war7 bn&lano! 
ha-ha: oscar.i want vouto 
she me a strong sedative, 
something which will put / 
me \m a. very deep < 

SLEEP- FOR HOURS! J 




With some reluctance osak 
did as he wis asked: as awtiu 

BEGAN 10 LOSE CONSCIOUS- 
NESS 



THE ROBOT \ 
WON'T YOU TELL \OPEEATEP 
ME WHAT THIS IS/ON MY 
bU.&WOUl'X THOUGHT- 
WAVES.AHOm 
KB' I SEEING ID IT THAT 
a,,| A--F0RAFEN HOURS 
■I-PONT---HAVE 



Without martins waking thoughts to propel it. we 
robot suddinlv commence? toflowiderfhratsea 
its hea vi bow secam inert, impossible to keep 

AFLOA' 




ITS FRANTIC STRUGGLE: 

DOWN INTO THE FATHOMLESS DEEP IT SANK— INERT 

—DESTROYED- 




Weeks later, as the two frienps returned 
to america--- . 

J ' /'ABSOLUTELY.'EreNIFinaiEP 

ME 10a SURE) [ IT FROM THE BOTTDM.IT C0M.PNT 

THE THING 15 V ( OVERCOME THE LAWSOF NATURE' 

HELPLESS,/^ V AFTER ALL.IT5 ONLY 





"Tat UNDER THE 
GUTTERING SUR- 
FACE.ONTHE BLACK, 
SILENT.VMELESS 
FLOOROFWESEA, 
THE ROBOT LAI 
MOTIONLESS'. IN- 
EXORABLY THE 
SALT WATER ATE 
IIITO ITS ONCE 
SHINY SHEATHE, 
ATE TOWARKTHE 
dUNGLE OF ELEC- 
TRONIC WIRING 
WITHIN, CORRODING 

THE DELICATE 
ALLOK-RBDUC- 
im A GREAT 

SCIENTIFIC 
ACHIEVEMENT TO- 
PILE OF 
RUST! 



MEN-WOMEN -BOYS -Gf*(. s 




The FUNman, Dept. S-129, 5726 N. Broadway, Chicago 40, Illinois 1 



"Hey YOU SKINNY 

You look like 

SOMETHING 

THE CAT 

DRAGGED IN!" 




Come on, PAL, NOW YOU „,,. 

n 10 EASY MINUTES of FUN a day 

Get a NEW HE-MAN BODY 

For Your OLD SKELETON FRAME! 

GAINED 60 LBS. 
S MUSCLES 

Mail the "ALL-FREE" coupon m*f g 
get this "AMAZING FKEJE fg 




Let's go, young fellow, 
Now YOU give me 
1 fj PLEASANT MINUTES A 
IU DAY IN YOUR HOME 
LIKE SLIM JOHN SILL DID 
and I'll jive YOU a New 
HE-MAN BODY as I gave 
MANY Thousands like You 

NO! !„£";'„ 



This Bosk 
will also show You 
HOW YOU CAN WIN 
$1 00.00 and A BIG 1 5" toll 
SILVER TROPHY (Your Name On II) 
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